-” 2 Mn 
Laugh and be fat, of a Merry Tale of my Gtandmotliers 
>” =, oF The Ber) Lane Cats in an Uprear, 


O O yes I cry ' but Cats now ſo plenty are growii 

Can you any rydings tell, we need not buy them fo dear. 

Of a Cat which is late run aſtray | 15 1 

Which has a long monſtrous Tai; A Cat ſhe wil warm hertail 1 
| pou know when the weather is cold 
She is a right Cat of the game, And it muſt be a plentiful Land | 

ſhe'r willing altho* ſhe is old where the Cats the are fed with gold, 


her wauton long monſtrous tail 


has earnt her a million of gold. The Cats in Drura Lane 2 
a Live well when ſprezs are in | 
This Creature I will deſcribe and puſs you mult feed on the tails 
and if that by cbange 1s found it ever you come here again. 
2 reward there is for any one 2 5 | 
the ſum of five hundred pounds. ' That Mew whteh ſo Kong has devourd}; 


Ahn fed on the golden Oare 
In her forhead there is a whores mark, we open to find out the zreaſure 
and her eyes they do flare like a bull. and give it away to the poor. 


long time ſhe has playd in the dark 353 8 4 * 
He that cannot gueſs is u fool Come who will buy my Cat s ſhin - 
2 505 8 We'l now put it for ſale 
This beaſt ſhe is very well. ſhap'd there is a moſt deſperate ſtink 
and inch from ſhoulders to Rump betwixt the Rump 8nd tail 


- her thin has been very well tan'd 


anp her belly as big as 4 trunk. It ſcents al the country about, 


a Rump nevet gocd when its ſtale 


Wich fat ſhe Is very well Lind and Madam will not go a catting 
She is full fixty yards about, | now our Cats burat her tail. 
| She is of che weſt country breed | En = 1 4 
and therefore the mufl turn our And if ever this monſtrous Iade 
7 N we catch her à catting for bread 
Wuittiagton fold his Car we Imke her to pay the old ſcare 


his monney made him Lord Mayer Ot moucy with which fac was fed 
London: by William Fowler, in Hanging Sword Court Fleet Street, 


